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Call tt What You Want 


Author's Notes: 
im sorry for just writing blow jobs for baz and rach... there will be more eventually hehe. 


thank you damnitdeandean for giving me ideas to fill in and inkk for beta-ing the stories <3 


title taken from tesla's song. 


Rachel hates it when Baz gets high. 
High Baz is a much calmer Baz. He'll just lie down on the floor, spread out, and say something stupid and giggle. 
Okay, that part is a little creepy. 


But there's just something about high Baz that affects Rachel, like, a lot. 


They're staying in a cheap hotel room for the night, where Rachel is sitting on the floor, watching whatever's 
on TV . Rob is already passed out in his room. God knows where Snake € Scotti are. Probably lost or something. 
Usually, Sebastian paces around the hall or barges into the other guys' room s, then walks back to his and 


R ach's, and then does that over and over again until he's bored or tired. 


Someone knocks on the door a bit too harshly, it annoys Rachel because he has to get up and open the 
door. Speak of the devil : the blond singer is standing on the door, looking visibly high. 


"Baz, where have you been?" Rach sighs, placing his hand on the doorframe and leaning into it . 
Sebastian giggles, "Somewhere." 

"C'mon, get in. It's getting late." 

Sebastian lazily walks in and mumbles something Rachel can't recognize. 

"What was that?" Rachel asks, growing tired of the younger man's antics. 

Baz groans, "Nothinggg, I'm just, ehhh, tired" He takes off his shoes 


The singer then flops down onto the bed, limbs splaying wide and he giggles again. Fucker. Rachel doesn't care 


anymore if he's gonna talk to himself, as long as he doesn't wander outside again and they can get some sleep. 
Rachel takes off his shirt and lies down on his bed, quickly cover ing himself with the sheets. He can 


hear as Baz stretches lazily and starts talking to himself again. Typical high Sebastian. H e won't get loud, but 
he'll be super lazy and slow. Rachel thanks god that he can go to sleep now. 


Its not even been an hour, and the bassist already feels someone climbing onto his bed and pull ing his 


blarkets off 

"Goddamnit, Baz, if you wanna bother someone , go to Rob's room or something” 

Sebastian mumbles, *No.. Don't want Rob.. Wanna suck you off right now.. 

Rachel blinks, then sighs, "That's so kind of you , but you can do it tomorrow. Go the fuck to bed’ 


But the blond refuses. He crawls under the sheets and starts working on Rachel's 
pants, slowly rubbing Rachel's cock through the fabric, and hums, "Wanna suck your cock." 


The brunet doesn't stop him, anyway. He lets Baz do whatever he wants at this moment. Furthermore, Baz 
is gonna give him head. What could go wrong? 


His thoughts are cut off when Sebastian starts mouthing over his clothed cock. Goddamn Sebastian Bach and 
his talented mouth . He'll probably never get tired of sucking dicks, he can do it for hours . 


Rachel groans as the singer pulls down his pants. His cock springs free, standing proudly in front of Sebastian's 
eyes. Its already hard and thick, leaking precum from Sebastian's teasing, ready to enter his mouth. Without 
further ado, Sebastian takes Rachel's cock into his mouth, sucking it greedily. 


The bassist groans again as he feels that hot, wet mouth around his cock. Sebastian starts sucking gently, 
licking the underside, teasing him, wetting all around with saliva and precum. He moans around it, making Rachel 
groan again. Rachel holds Sebastian's head and starts gently rocking his hips into the younger man's mouth. 
There's an urge to just thrust up and starts fucking Baz's mouth, but Rachel decides to let the other man 
doing it his way. Sebastian lazily runs his tongue up and down, the wet, obnoxious sound of it loud in the room, 
and Rachel groans again. He strokes the blond's hair, whispering dirty words into his ear, making Baz shiver and 
moan as he greedily sucks more and more. 

"Sebastian, fuck , |-" 

Before Rachel can finish the sentence, Sebastian suddenly pulls off . 

"Wha-" 

Sebastian then stands up and lazily walks out of the room. "Where the hell are you going?!" 


‘| wanna eat chips..." 


Rachel stares in disbelief as the door closes in front of him. His cock is left cold and wet, and Sebastian just 


decided to leave him like that. 


" ASSHOLE |!" 


